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from their rambles it was at the foot of this tree. Here
he enjoyed these outpourings of the soul, that perfect
sympathy, which a friendship so fond and true only
could afford. On one occasion they mutually promised
each other that who ever died first should be buried
under this tree and that the surviver when his turn came
should lie by the side of his friend. Mr. Carr died at
a distance from Monticello, while Mr. J. was absent, I
believe in Europe. On his return he had his friend's
body taken up and brought to the appointed spot. Mr,
J,fs wife was laid near; a place between his friend and
wife was reserved for himself, and there he now rests
beneath his favorite oak." I wish my letter would admit
of my giving you other interesting details, but it does
not. Tuesday it snow'd, and falling weather continued
until Thursday afternoon, when the sun shone forth
brightly, previous to setting. We took advantage of the
fine weather next day to pay a great many visits. We
were all out and I did not expect to find any body at
home. Mrs. Rush was,, and her room was so comfort-
able and charming and she was so agreeable that I paid
a most unfashionable visit. After dinner Ann and I
went out again. We meant only to make calls, but
they turned into social and pleasant visits. First at Mrs.
Southard's. She told us Judge Southard had just gone
to see us. We staid to tea and soon afterwards he came
in and said he had taken his tea with Mr. Smith and the
girls. He talked very frankly of his removal next March
and his future plans and from this subject we reverted
to inaugurations of all the Presidents and their attendant
circumstances and went, that is I went, into a history of
Washington from the time the government first came.
Some of our recitations were quite amusing and when
I rose to depart, Judge S. said, I had better sit still ande times to church. The girlsof flawless taste architecturally
